, IT'S A LOVELY WAR !"

An efficient, experienced officer or N.C.O. was selected for
special harrying at the hands of these military midwives.
Efficiency was the object of biting scorn, experience the butt of
obscene jest. And where a temporary officer was discovered
as an industrious leader, who by confidence, love, and fellow-
feeling understood how to work out the problem of economic
and social relations with his comrades, the solicitude which he
showed for his men, making of them sometimes martyrs and
always brave souls, was selected for loathsome libels and men-
dacious slanders by those, who like dogs ran from pillar to post

sniffing for nauseating muck, as fitting matter for mutual
intellectual refreshment after the day of toil.

These vindictive war-losers discovered it a safe and cheap
revenge upon the brave to get back by the anonymous act of an
unsatisfactory report.

If these skulkers possessed any capacity for anything it was
to be found in eyewash and in window-dressing, in humbug and
mealy-mouthedness, in bestowing the Judas kiss upon those who
seemed too strong, in dissembling before Allied diplomats and
potentates in the hope of collecting favours, which was not
inappropriate in the case of washermen and other menials
desiring to pick up tips, and in genuflecting before political wire-
pullers and courtesan commanders.